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, The Tr age die 

Glo. Then be it fo : and goe wee to determine 
whochey fliall be that tiraighc lltall poft to Ludlow? 
Maddam and you my mother will you goe, 

Togiue your fenfures in this weighty bufineffc. 

Anf. Wich ail our hearts. Bxeunt ma»et Glo. Bud 

Bhc. My Lord,who euer Iourneyes to the Prince, 

For Gods fake let not vs two be behinde : 

For by the way lie fotc ©ccafioa, 

As index to the ftory we lately talkt ©ff, 

To part the Queencs proud kindred from theKintr^ 

Glo. My other felfe,my counicis confiftory 
My Oracle, my prophet, my deere Cofen : 

I like a child will goe by thy direction : 

Towards Ludlow then for we will not ft ay behinde, Exit, 
Enter two Citizens. 

i . Neighbour well met, whither away fo fifft ? 

2. 1 promife you, I fcarctly know my fclfc. 

i . Heare you the newes abroad ? 

2. 1 , that the King is dead. 

i. Bat newes biriady,(cldome comes better, 

I feare, T tea re twill prooue a troublefome world. Enter am- 
3 • Cst. Good morrow neighbours. 

Doth this newes hould of good King Edwards death ? *■ 
i, Ic doth. g.Then maftcrslooke to lee a troublous wor!' 1 
i .No, no, by Gods grace his forifce ftiill raigne. 

3.W0 to that land thatsgoncrnd by achildc. 

^ a. In him there is hope ofgouerumer.t, 

That in Iris foliage , counfell vnder him, 

A :1 d in his fuli ripened yearcs,foimfelfe, 

No doubt fhall then, and till then gouerne we!'. ' 
i. So flood the cafe when Hairy the fixt 
was crownd at Paris, but at nine moneths old. 

' 3 .Stood the ftatc fo ; no good my friend not fo. 

For then this land was famoufly in, iefit 
With politicks graue counfcll : then the King 
Had vercuous Vhclcs to proce<ft his Grace, 
if 2 * bath this, both by the father and mother, 

3- Better it were they all came byjdic father. 

Or by the father there were none at ail .• 
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^/■Richard the Third, 

For emulation now,who ftullbe earneft, 

Which touch vs all too nccrc if God preuent not 
Oh full of danger is the Duke of qiocefter , 

^nJche Quccnes kindred haughtic and proude, 
j a d were they to be rulde.and not t ule, 

This fickly land might folace as before. 

2. Come, come, we feare the worft,all fhall be well, 

q, When clouds appeare, wife men put one their clokes, 
Whcngreate leaues tall, the winter is at hand : 

When the funne fets who doth not looke for night ? 
Vmimely ftormes make them expend a dearth : 

AW men be well but if God fort it fo, 

Tis more then we deferue, or I expert, 

1. 7 ruly the foules of men arc full of dread : 

Yea cannot altnoft rcafon with a man 
Thatlookes not heauy and full of feare. 

3 . Before the time of change, ftill is it lb .• 

By a deuine inftindd mens mindes uiiftraft 
Enfuing dangers as by proofe we fee, 

7he waters (well before a boyftrous ftormc : 

But le sue it all to God : whether away ? 

2,Wcare fentfortothe Iuftice. 

•3. eAnd fo was I,ile beare you company. Exemt 

Enter Cardinals, ’Dutches of Torke.Qtt. young Yorkc. 

Car. Laft night 1 heare they lay at Nothampton, 

At idony- ft.a'-forti will they be to night, 

To morrow or next clay will they be heare, 

Dni. I long with all my heart to fee the Prince, 

I hope he is much growne fince laft I faw him. 

Qjt. But I becte no they fay my fonne of Yorks 
Hath ouertane him in groweb. 

Tor. I mother, but I would uoc haue it fo. 

But. Why my yongcoufen it is good to grow. 

Y or. Granam, on night as we did fit at fupper. 

My vncle Kissers calkrhow I did grow 
More then my brother,! quoth my Vncla Glo. 

Smajl earbs haue 



